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Valentine  and  Orfon. 


ACT     I. 

SCENE  J.— A  long  Pcrfpeltive  of  the  Suburbs  of  Or- 
leans, terminating  with  the  ancient  City  Gates — On  one 
Side  a  Convent,  the  Windows  of  which  are  illuminated 
from  within — The  Stage  is  at  firjl  dark*  which  gives 
Effeft  to  the  Transparency  of  the  Windows — As  the 
Curtain  rifesjlowly,  the  following  choral  Chaunt,  accom- 
panied by  the  Organ,  is  heard  from  the  Interior  of  the 
Monaftery. 

JulEAR,  while  our  choral  numbers  flow, 
Hear!  and  avert  the  awful  doom, 

Which  human  frailty  fears  below, 

When  fummon'd  to  the  infatiate  tomb. 
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The  Monaflery  Gales  open,  and  the  Friars  and  Nuns  enter 
in  Proceffion,  fiwging  the  following 

CHORUS. 

Now  bolder  raife  the  hallow'd  ftrain, 

While  living  worth  we  hafte  to  meet, 

Our  King,  vidtorious  comes  again, 
Again  our  foes  fuftain  defeat. 

They  crofs  to  the  oppojite  Side,  and  exeunt  while 
Jinging.          As  they  go  off,    the  Stage  becomes 
lighter  (descriptive  Mufic)  ¥he  Dawn  reddens, 
and  the  tun  rifes  over  the  City;  the  Gates  of 
which  are  thrown  open,  HUGO,  with  a  Mob  of 
Citizens,  Soldiers,  and  Pcafantry,   ccmejhouting 
down  to  the  Front  of  the  Stage,  the  Mufic  ceajes 
and  Hucofp.eaks. 

HUGO. 

Stop  !  ftop !  flop!  now  don't  be  in  fuch  a  plaguy 
hurry.  The  holy  brethren  and  fitters  are  juft  be- 
fore us,  and  you,  with  your  noife,  would  interrupt 
their  merry  folemnity. 

Firft  CITIZEN. 
Merry  folemnity,  do  you  call  it? 

HUGO. 

Ay,  truly — they  have  juft  chaunfed  a  folemn  re- 
quiem in  annual  memory  of  the  king's  departed 
fifter — and  now,  a  merry  occafion  calls  them  forth 
to  meet  our  good  old  king  himfclf,  who  has  been 
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fighting  for  his  people,  conquered  his  foes,  and  de- 
ferves  the  thanks  of  all  his  friends. 

Second  CITIZEN. 
Then  why  (land  we  here? 

HUGO. 

Why  not?  The  king  will  pafs  through  that  gate, 
for  the  opening  of  which  we  have  To  long  waited — and 
inftead  of  going  to  thej/iow,  if  we  tarry  a  few  mo- 
ments, ihejbow  will  come  to  us. 

Thiid  CITIZEN. 

They  fay  the  king's  favourite,  young  Valentine, 
hath  gained  great  honour  in  thefe  wars. 

HUGO. 

That  he  hath: — and  humble  though  I  feern,  I  have 
helped  him  to  no  fmall  part  of  it. 


All. 


You! 


HUGO. 

To  be  fure — I  made  the  very  fword  with  which 
he  Hew  the  Saracens ;  and  I  defy  any  man  to  be 
killed  with  a  better  tempered  weapon.  Oh!  I'll  be 
bound  he  laid  about  him,— He  had  'em  here,  and 
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he  had  'em  there.  (Flourifhing  hisjlick  to  the  annoyance 
of  the  mob.) 

Second  CITIZEN, 

But,  friend  Hugo,  why  fhou'd  the  king  lavifti  fo 
much  favour  on  a  foundling  ? 

Old  WOMAN* 

Aye,  aye,  he  was  found  in  a  foreft — Well,  well, 
when  great  men  go  a-hunting,  and  find  children  in 
the  woods,  it's  time  for  the  fair  fex  to  look  about 


'em. 


Third  CITIZEN. 

And  mark  the  end  of  it — In  that  very  fpot  where 
Valentine  was  found,  there  has  fuddenly  appeared  a 
ft  range  wild  man,  fome  fay  he  is  fourteen  feet  high. 

Second  CITIZEN. 
No,  no;  thirteen  feet  and  a  half;* 

Third  CITIZEN, 

Who,  to  feed  an  old  weather-beaten  Ihe-bear,, 
bears  down  all  before  him. 

Firft  CITIZEN, 

Nay,  but  Valentine  is  well-beloved  among  us  too : 
the  old  men  admire  him,  and  his  courtefy  has  gained 
him  the  hearts  of  all  the  young  women. 
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Old  WOMAN. 
He  never  (aid  a  civil  thing  to  me  in  all  his  life. 

HUGO. 

There  it  is — his  honefty  has  made  him  enemies. 
There's  Henry  and  Haufray,  the  coufins  of  the  king, 
have  determined  to  deftroy  him,  becaufe  one  is  faid 
to  want  to  be  heir  to  the  throne,  by  marrying  the 
king's  daughter,  the  Pfancefs  Eglantine;  and  the 
other  conceits  himfelf  to  be  the  only  man  in  the 
kingdom,  fit  for  the  office  of  captain  general  over  all 
our  victorious  armies.  Stand  afide  !  — Here  come  all 
our  noble  peers  to  meet  the  king, 

GRJND  MARCH. 

The  Peers  of  France  advance  from  the  Gate  to  meet  ike 
king,  who  enters  with  the  following 

ORDER  OF  PROCESSION. 

An  Officer. 

Banner  of  France. 

Men  at  Arms,  two  and  two. 

Officer. 

Banner. 

Soldiers  with  Spears  and  Shields. 
Chorifters,  two  and  two. 
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Grand  Crofs. 
Lady  Abbefs. 

Chorifters. 

Grand  Crozier. 

Nuns  and  Friars,  two  and  two. 

Black  Muficians. 
Officer  bearing  the  Oriflamme; 
Peers  of  France,  two  and  two. 

The  King. 

Pages  and  Armour  bearers. 
Henry  and  Haufray. 

Officer. 

Red  Banner. 

Men  at  Arms. 

Officer. 

Banner. 

Soldiers. 

Page  with  Valentine's  Standard. 

Valentine. 
Saracen  General  and  Officers  in  Chains. 

The  Chorus  forms  an  Accompaniment  to  the  March* 
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CHORUS. 

With  the  gladfome  notes  of  vidlory, 

Let  the  merry  cymbals  ring, 
?TiIl  earth  refounds  a  people's  cry, 

Whofe  hearts  proclaim— Long  live  the  King! 

During  the  Chorus  the  Characters  are  fo  arranged 
that  the  King  is  in  the  centre^  and  when  the 
MuJicJlopSy  he  /peaks : 

KING. 

This  genuine  welcome  from  my  people  is  the  moil 
brilliant  trophy  I  have  gained  : — but  thank  not  me, 
my  friends — to  this  young  warrior's  arm  we  owe 
fuccefs.  (pointing  to  Valentine)  The  giant  chieftain  of 
yon  pagan  hod  meafures  his  length  on  earth,  fubdued 
by  valour  and  by  Valentine. 

VALENTINE. 

My  gracious  liege  ;  the  child  of  chance,  the  crea- 
ture of  your  bounty  can  never  atchieve  a  thoufandth 
part  of  what  he  owes  to  you,  his  fovereign,  and  his 
father. 

KING. 

Yet,  in  requital  of  that  fenfe  of  honour,  take  from 
thy  king  the  Earldom  of  Auvergnc. 
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HENRY. 

(Apart  to  the  King.)  Auvergne !  a  royal  title  !  — 
He'll  next  obtain  the  crown — Sure,  my  liege,  a  man 
unknown— 

KING. 

It  is  my  beft  prerogative  to  refcu$  unknown  merit 
from  obfcurity. 

HAUFRAY. 

(Afide.)  If  this  goes  on,  he  will  afpire  to  gain  the 
princefs.  (afart  to  the  king)  Men  of  birth,  great  fir— 

KINO. 

Will  be  mod  proud  of  him,  whofe  zeal,  at  once, 
fupports  my  crown,  their  honours,  and  the  people's 
caufe. 

OFFICER. 

Dread  fir,  your  daughter,  beauteous  Eglantinea 
impatient  waits  you  at  the  royal  palace. 

KlNGf. 

Tell  her,  we  long  to  clafp  her  to  a  father's  bofom. 
Captives,  your  lives  were  fpared  on  the  condition 
that  you  receive  our  faith  (the  Saracens  bow).  Be  pre- 
paration made,  and  let  Religion's  triumph  grace 
our  feaft.  Auvergne,  my  daughter's  lips,  again,  (hall 
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fpeak  her  father's  thanks — Our  citizens  of  Orleans 
ope'  their  gates  with  Joyal  welcome  to  receive  their 
fovereign.  Thus  ever  may  the  king  and  people  of 
this  happy  land,  endeared  by  firm  affe&ion  to  each 
other,  own  the  dear  ties  of  father  and  of  children! 
and,  woe  to  thofe,  who,  with  a  traitor's  hand,  would 
tear  the  bond  afunder  ! — Lead  on. 

Exeunt  in  proceflion*  The  King  and  Attendants 
go  off  thro*  the  city  gates  —  The  Captives, 
Accompanied  ly  the  Friars  and  Numy  enter 
the  Monaftery. 


SCENE  IF.—  Interior  of  the  Convent. 


Enter  BLANDIMAN  0«*/  BELISANTA. 

BELISANTA. 

Have  all  retired  ?   Are  we  obferved,  my  friend  ? 
BLANDIMAN. 

The  fathers  feek  their  cells  to  offer  prayers  for  the 
new  converts. 

BELISANTA. 

Alas  !  'tis  now  the  twentieth  year  fince  I  have 
fought  the  mournful  confolation  of  recounting  how 
much  a  wretched  woman  owes  thy  friendfhip. 

C 
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BLANDIMAN; 

Away  with  forrow,  and  in  this  moment  of  re- 
joicing, demand  an  audience  of  the  king,  your 
brother. 

BELISANTA. 

He  thinks  his  fifter  guilty.  Was  I  not  baniflied 
by  my  hufband  the  Emperor  of  Greece,  fatally 
wrought  on  by  traiterous  flander,  when,  you,  alone, 
accompanied  a  weak,  defencelefs  woman  ? 

BLANDIMAN. 

Never  {hall  I  forget  when,  wearied  with  anguifh 
and  fatigue,  you  fat  beneath  a  blafted  oak  ;  the  wind 
with  mournful  found  fcattered  the  falling  leaves — 
meanwhile  your  groans  were  echoed  by  the  diftant 
murmur  of  nightly  prowling  wolves. 

BELISANTA. 

When,  at  my  requeft  you  left  me,  in  the  hope  of 

finding  human   aid,  two  babes,  the  offpring  of  my 

unkind  hufband,  firft  faw  the  light.     Starting  with 

agony,  thefe  eyes  beheld  one  of  my  children  in  the 

favage  gripe  of  a  moft  hideous  bear.    One  defperate 

effort,  fhort  as  furious,  impelled  me  to  attempt  pur- 

fuit.     I  fell,  and  knew  no  more  of  fenfe,  till  from  a 

peafant's  wife  I  learned   that  fhe  had  found  and 

oorne  me  to  her  humble  dwelling. 
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BLANDIMAN. 

I  wandered  far,  till  the  found  of  horns  led  me  tc 
where  I  met  the  king,  who  with  a  frown  at  hearing  ol 
your  name,  on  pain  of  death,  warned  me  to  leave 
his  prefence. 

BELISANTA. 

Vainly  I  fought  my  infant  left  behind — reafon  a 
iecond  time  forfook  her  feat. — The  fitters  of  this 
convent  poured  balm  into  my  bofom,  and  religion, 
cloathed  in  the  garb  of  patience,  brought  me  peace. 

BLANDIMAN. 

Have  you  ne'er  yet  difclofed  your  name  and 
rank  ? 

BELISANTA. 

Accounted  dead,  and  mafles  for  my  foul's  health 
yearly  ordered,  I  vowed  that  as  my  children  were 
for  ever  loft  to  me,  my  hulband  and  my  brother  un- 
convinced of  the  cruel  treacheries  employed  againft 
me,  ne'er  to  be  known  but  as  a  fitter  of  this  order. 

BLANDIMAN. 

Yet  may  you  hope  that  providence  will  watch 
o'er  piety  and  innocence,  and  but  to-day,  J  learned 
thatValentine,  a  favourite  of  the  king's  was  found — 
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Enter  a  Friar. 

FRIAR. 

The  duties  of  our  order  require  your  prefence 
to  join  the  Pagan  captives  in  preparation  for  the  fa- 
cred  change  they  are  about  to  make. 

BELISANTA,  \ 

We  attend  you,  father. (To  BLANDIMAN) 

The  ceremony  paft,  I  wait  your  leiiure — and  for 
your  friendly  deeds,  they'll  meet  reward  from  where 
I  hope  my  prayers  have  long  fince  regiftered  them. 

[Exeunt  i 

SCENE  III.— The  Palace. 
(Defcriptive  Mufic.) 

The  KING  difcovered  on  his  Throne,  attended  ^VA- 
LENTINE, HENRY,  HAUFRAY,  and  the  Peers  of 
France — the  Princefs  is  announced  by  her  Ladies,  and 
enters—  MsKiNG  prefents  VALENTINE  to  her  as  the 
Preferver  of  his  Life,Jhe  receives  him  with  a  warmth 
of  Gratitude  approaching  to  Love — the  KING  leads  her 
to  a  Seat,  refumes  his  Throne,  and /peaks : 

KING. 

Be  it  proclaimed  that  any  of  my  fubjeds  who  have 
petitions  to  our  throne,  may  now  approach.  The 
beft  acknowledgement  we  offer  heaven  for  good  re- 
ceived, is  when  we  ufe  the  ample  power  it  gives  to 
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blefs  our  people, — The  greateft  monarch  he,  whofe 
fubjects  are  the  happieft. Let  all  enter. 

The  Mufic  flays  a  charafterijlic  Symphony — a 
Group  of  Peafantry  enter,  the  Principal  of  whom 
unfolds  a  Petition,  and  while  be  and  the  reft 
kneel,  recites  the  following 

CHAUNT. 

With  lowly  refpedr,  zeal,  devotion,  and  duty, 
To  your  Majefty's  Hate,  and  our  Princefs's  beauty, 
We  entreat  that  you'll  gracioufly  grant  us  afliftance 
Againft  a  wild  man,  who  in  fpite  of  refiftance, 
Whoe'er  in  his  road  he  may  meet  with,  deftroys, 
And  your  peaceable  fubjeBs  and  liegemen  annoy?, 
Then  let  your  brave  knights  take  this  wild-man  away, 
And  your  humble  petitioners  fhall  ever  pray. 

Chorus — Then  let,  &c. 

KING. 

What  armed  force  will  undertake  thisenterpri 
When  a  favage  ftrikes  at  the  general  fafety,   'tis  the 
duty  of  all  good  citizens  to  join  againft  him. 

HENRY. 

Haply,  young  Valentine,  in  gratitude  for  the 
favours  he  receives,  would  gladly  go  alone  on  fuch 
an  errand. 

HAUFRAV. 

Ay,  good  my  liege,   his  all-fubduin£  valour  mud 
fucceed. 
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VALENTINE. 

For  once,  whate'er  your  motives  you*re  my  friends. 
It  had  been  arrogance,  had  /,  before  ib  many  gallant 
knights,  propofed  myfelf  ;  but  now  I  twear,  living  or 
dead,  to  bring  this  fell  deftroyer  to  your  prefence, 
or  in  the  foreft  he  inhabits,  leave  this  form  a  worth- 
lefs  token  of  his  victory. 

(  Pantomime  Mufic.  ) 
VALENTINE  takes  a  re/peftful  Leave  of  the 


who  feems  to  reproach  HENRY  and  HAU- 
FRAY  with  caufing  his  departure  —  VALEN- 
TINE goes  off  with  the  Peafants  ;  the  KING, 
&c.  on  the  oppojite  Side  -  ?he  Ssene  clofes.^ 

SCENE  IV.  —An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  HUGO,  furbi/hing  VALENTINE  '5  Shield. 

There  —  I  have  made  Lord  Valentine's  (hietd  fo 
bright,  that  if  the  wild  man  does  but  fee  his  face  in 
it,  he  may  haply  take  fright  at  his  own  ugly  features. 
It's  monftrous  unlucky  that  though  I  have  been  ar- 
mour-bearer and  armour-maker  to  the  young  knight 
from  the  time  of  his  firft  campaign,  yet  fomething 
has  always  happened  to  prevent  my  going  with  him, 
and  now  when  fo  handfome  an  opportunity  offers, 
I'm  fadly  afraid  I  (han't  be  able  to  find  an  excuie 
for  ftaying  behind.  I've  been  ill  of  every  thing  I 
could  think  of,  in  turn,  and  have  obtained  more  cer- 
tificates of  bad  health,  than  would  have  paid  for  the 
cure  of  real  ficknefs.  —  Let's  fee  —  what  can  I  think 
of  next  ? 
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Enter  AGATHA* 

AGATHA. 

So,  Mr.  Hugo,  your  poor  mafter  is  g^'ng  again,  I 
fear  ? 

HUGO 

Yes ,  I  fear  we  are  both  going.     But  you  fee  how 
jt  is  with  us — a  willing  horTe,  you  know  — 

AGATHA. 

The  poor  princefs  will  cry  her  eyes  out,  flrc's  fo 
forry 

HUGO* 

And  fo  am  I. 

AGATHA. 
You  forry ! — for  what  ? 

HUGO. 
Why,  to  think  that that 

AGATHA. 

Oh,  I  know  what  you  are  forry  for— you've  heard 
that  Valentine  has  fworn  to  go  alone,  and  that  you 


20  VALENTINE  AND  ORSON. 

will  lofe  the  honour  of  (baring  in  fo  hopeful  an  dnter- 
prize* 

HUGO. 

Has  he  ?  how  lucky  !  (ajide)  Yes,  I'm  monftrous 
forry — I  didn't  know  it  fooner.  (apart) 

AGATHA. 
I  knew  you'd  feel  hurt. 

HUGO. 

True — to  think  I  that  carried  him  in  arms,  when 
a  boy,  mould  fee  him  go  alone  at  thefe  years. 

AGATHA. 
Well,  but  if  you  were  to  afk  him. 

HUGO. 

What  to  break  his  vow  ?  I  wou'dn't  have  fuch  a 
fin  at  my  door,  for  the  honour  of  fighting  the  wildeft 
man  in  Chriftendom. 

Enter  VALENTINE,  with  a  Letter. 
VALENTINE. 

Agatha,  preient  this  to  the  princefs,  and  tell  her 
till  Valentine  can  prove  that  gentle  blood  flows  in 
his  veins,  her  rofeate  cheek  (hall  ne'er  have  caufe  to 
blufh  for  him  (lie  has  fo  honoured. 
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AGATHA,  (gives  VALENTINE  a  Scarf.) 

Sir,  (he  fends  this  parting  token,  and  will  pray  in- 
jceflantly  for  your  return.  [£#//. 


VALENTINE. 

TJien  fuccefs  is  certain !      Come,   fee  my  ar- 
mour. 


HUGO. 

(While  arming  him.)  I  humbly  hope,  my  lord, 
that,  now,  I  have  no  hinderance  you'll  gracioufly 
permit  my  fervices.  I  have  kill'd  divers  wild  things 
;n  my  time,  and  might  be  ufeful. 


VALENTINE*] 

• 
Well,  then,  thou  (halt  go  with  me. 

HUGO. 
(Dropping  the  armour.)  Shall  I !    O  dear  ! 

VALENTINE. 
How  now  ? 
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HUGO. 

*Twas  but  a  fuddcn  qualm— rThat  was  a  real  pain 
i'  the  back.  [Afide. 


VALENTINE, 


I  mean  to  take  thee  but  to  the  entrance  of  t}ie 
foreft. 


HUGO. 
I  pOu'dn't  think  of  intruding  further'. 

VALENTINE. 

There  fecure  my  horfe,  and  wait  my  return ? 
(Draws  his  fword.)  Now  gentle  fortune  aid  thy 
knight. 

And  let  the  Fates  for  good  or  ill  combine, 
The  ftar  that  leads  me  on,   is>   Eglantine. 

[Exeunt  on  oppojitejtdes. 


SCENE 
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SCENE  V.— 72*  Foreft  of  Orleans.   (Richards,) 


On  one  fide  a  large  Tret  which  can  be  ctimbsd, 
at  the  back,  a  Cavern  nearly  covered  with 
Underwood. 


7 be  Peafants  enter  whopreftnted  the  Petition  at  Court. 

Firft  PEASANT. 

Well,  the  king  hath  heard  our  petition,  and  here 
we  go  joyfully  on  our  way  home. 

Second  PEASANT* 

Troth,  I  am  weary; — let  us  reft  awhile;  for  when 
the  wild  man  is  once  killed,  this  forelt  will  be  quite 
fafe,  and  things  will  run  in  the  right  road  again. 

Third  PEASANT* 

For  my  part  I  fear  nothing  but  the  wild  man — 
Lack-a-day  !  it  would  do  you  good  only,  an't 
were  to  hear  him  roar— *- 

(Mufic  heard  without.) 
Mercy  on  us  ?     What  was  that  ? 
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Firft  PEASANT. 

That  was  no  honeft  roaring.  Such  fweet  founds 
mean  no  good;  I  have  refted  enough  now. 

[Going. 

Second  PEASANT. 

Don't  hurry  fo,  goodman  Ambrofe,  the  mufic  is 
not  fo  bad. 

Third  PEASANT. 

No  matter — I  wou'dn't  dance  with  old  nick  for  a 
partner,  to  the  prettied  tune,  that  ever  was  com- 
pofed.  [Exeunt. 


Enter  Three  Pilgrims,  who  join  in  the  following. 

GLEE. 

(Accompanied  by  one  of  them  on  the  lute.) 

Pilgrims.  The  fun  to  ocean  hies  away, 

"  The  curfeu  bell  is  ringing, 
"  And  pilgrims  thro'  the  twilight  grey, 

"  Now  cheer-the  way  by  fmging. 
"  While  each,  tho'  weary,  feels  delight, 
"  In  thinking  of  his  inn  at  night, 
"  And  ev'ry  footftep  moves  in  time, 
"  As  plays  tjbte  diftant  village  chime. 
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Re-enter  the  Peafants  running. 

Peafants.    Mercy  on  us  ! 

Pilgrims.  •       Strangers,   fay — 

Peafants.   Here  he  comes, 

Pilgrims.  Which  is  our  way  ? 

Peafants.  Have  you  feen  him  ? 

Pilgrims.  Whom  ? 

Peafants.  He's  coming. 

Hark  !    the  wild  man — 

Pilgrims.  Tell  us,    pray.] 

Peafants.  Here  you  muft  not  ftand  humdrumming. 

Yes,  'tis  he— away  !  away  ! 
All.  Away  !     away  ! 

[Exeunt  bafli!y. 

Charafteriftic  Mufic,  which  varies  with  the  Incidents  ef 
the  following  Scene. 

A  Jlrange  kind  of  howling  is  heard—  ORSON  prefentx 
him felf  with  an  animal  in  his  grafp,  which  he  hasjuji 
Jlain — n  faint  roar  is  heard  of  the  old  Bear — ORSON 
expreffes  jatisfaftion,  intimating  he  has  got  food  for  her. 
The  Bear  enters — ORSON  Jliews  her  the  food,  and  in 
a  playful  manner ,  follows  her  into  the  cave. 

VALENTINE  enters,  followed  at  cautious  dijlance  by 
HUGO,  who  puts  down  a  bajket  containing  [ome  card- 
age,  fruit  s,  and  a  flafit  and  Jams  very  anxious  to  bt 
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di/mifed — V AL  E  N T  i  N  E  ,  in  dumb  Jhew,  charges  him 
•with  a  token  for  EGLANTINE  and  the  KING,  and  re- 
commending himfelf  to  hectven,  takes  his  way  into  the 
thicket. 

HUGO,  being  left  alone,  feems  terrified,  and  as  much 
afraid  to  go  back,  as  to  follow  VALENTINE — looks 
•warily  about  him,  hearsanoife,  and  runs  to  the  cave  for 
floelter — a  roar  is  heard  from  the  cave,  HUGO  inftantly 
returns  running ;  mo  ft  whimjically  terrified,  and  purfued 
by  ORSON — HUGO  throws  his  cloak  at  the  wild  man, 
and  while  he  is  tearing  it  to  pieces,  HUGO  runs  off — 
ORSON  throws  down  the  cloak,  and  doubly  enraged  by 
the  efcapeofhis  intended  viEtim,  follows. 

VALENTINE  re- enters,  cannot  find  the  wild  man— fees 
HUGO'S  cloak,  laments  hisfuppofed  death,  and  mounts 
a  tree  to  look  out  for  his  enemy. 

ORSON  re- enters,  and  exprej/es  difappointment  at  not 
having  overtaken  HUGO — as  he  approaches  the  tree 
where  VALENTINE  is,  VALENTINE  plucksa  branch, 
and  throws  it  at  him — ORSON  looks  up  with  ajlonifh- 
ment,  chatters  uncouthly  to  VALENTINE,  throws  the 
branch  back  to  him,  and  beckons  him  to  come  down — : 
VALENTINE  hefitates — ORSON  enraged,  immediately 
afcends  the  tree — and  ivhile  he  is  climbing  up  onejide^ 
VALENTI  N  Egets  down  on  the  other,  and  in  turn  beckons 
his  opponent. — ORSON  makes  but  one  jump  from  the 
tree  te  the  ground — runs  to  VALENTINE,  who  oppofes 
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hi s  polifbed  Jhie Id — ORSON  feeing  bis  own  figure  rt9 
Jlefled  in  if,  fuddenly  Jlarts  back — VALENTINE,  with 
bis  /word  drawn,  keeps  ORSON  at  bay,  and  leads  him 
round  the  flage,  fltll  wondering  at  the  figure  he  fees. — 
ORSON  at  levgh  ftruggles  for  ihejhield,  takes  it  from 
VALENTINE,  and  throivs  it  away — VALENTINE 
has  another  flrield  at  his  back,  which  he  immediately 
ufes,Jlightly  wounds  ORSON  -with  the  point  ofhisjword, 
at  which  he,  enraged,  looks  round  for  a  weapon,  pulls 
up  a  young  tree  by  the  roots',  and  ufes  it  as  a  club. 

A  fierce  combat  enfues — VALENTINE,  by  his  lightnefs  anfi 

atlivity,  efcapes  many  dreadful  blows,  aimed  at  him  by 

ORSON.  —  They  /land  to  breath  t  awhile,  when  the  Bear 

fuddenly  totters  from  the  cave — VALENTINE,  at  the 

moment  foe  opens  her  mouth,   prefents  his  /word  in  the, 

attitude  of  thrujling  it  down  her  throat — ORSON,  as 

if  injlinttively  apprijtd  of  the  danger  of 'hisfofier '-mother, 

drops  his  club,  and  f terns  to  implore  mercy  for  the  old  and 

feeble  Bear — VALENTINE  retires,  the  Bear  follows — 

ORSON  recovers  his  club>  and  is  about  to  attack  VA- 

LENTINE,  when  the  latter  cuts  ORSON'S  hand — the 

club  falls,  and  VALENTINE  is  once  more  attacking  the 

Bear,  when  ORSON  fupplicates — VALENTINE  fud- 

denly  throws  a  cord  round  ORSON'*  hands,  and  bids 

him  follow  him — VALENTINE  holding  the  other  end 

of  the  cord. — ORSON  looks  at   the  Bear,   and  then  at 

VALENTINE,   who  throws  him  fruit — he  gives  it  to 

the  Bear — VALENTINE  gives  him  wine  from  aflajk, 
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be  fa/res  if,  likes  it,  and  gives  form  to  the  Bear,  who 
ftems  half  flrangled  with  it,  and  totters  towards  the 


VALENTINE  again  bids  ORSON  follow  him  —  ORSON 
juddenly  fnaps  the  cord,  and  follows  the  Bear  —  the  Bear 
mable  to  reach  the  cave,  drops  with  a  faint  roar,  and 
dies,  as  if  from  old  age. 

ORSON  JJiakes  her,  puts  the  food  and  bott>e  by  her,  throws 
kimfelf  on  the  ground,  and  ftems  to  weep. 


VALENTINE  ventures  to  carefs  ^m-^-ORSON  turns  Jhort 
on  him,fnatches  at  his  fword  by  the  blade*  and  again 
cuts  his  fingers-?—  re  [umes  his  flub,  but  throws  it  down 
again  on  feeing  the  dead  Bear.  —  VALENTINE  care/es 
ORSON  again  ([till  keeping  on  his  guard)  ,  O  R  s  o  N  feeing 
VALENTINE'J  attention  to  himfelf  and  the  Beartfeems 
p  leafed  and  overcome  by  it  —  -prefents  VALENTINE 
with  one  end  of  the  cord,  and  holding  the  other,  fuffers 
bimfelfto  be  led  off,  looking  back  from  time  to  time,  at 
the  dead  Bear,  and  making  an  uncouth  and  mournful 
kind  of  lamentation, 
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ACT    II. 


\ 


SCENFI.— 

A  Court-Yard,  of  the  Palate,  at  0rfams— (Phillips.)— 
in  front  a  pair  of  great  Gates,  with  Pofts  before  them, 
and  a  Chain  acrofsfrom  one  to  the  other. 

(Pantomime  Mufic.) 

Officers  and  Set  vants  run  on  terrified — go  in  at  the  great 
gates,  and  make  them  fa fl — VALENTINE   enters  on 
horfeback,  leading  ORSON,  whofeems  amazed  at  every 
thing  around  him — VALENTINE  blows  a  horn  at  the 
gate,  ORSON  is  furprifed  at  the  noife,  tries  to  blow  it, 
but  cannot^  which  makes  him  very  angry — Some  one 
looks  out  from  above,  fees  On.soxi,Jhakcs  his  head  and 
retires — ORSON  imitates  him — VALENTINE   angrily 
tries  to  force  the  gate,  but  is  unable ;    ORSON    ajfijls, 
without  effect — at  length,  feeing  that  VALENTINE  is 
eager  to  obtain  entrance,  ORSON  pulls  vp  a  poji,  breaks 
the  chain  by  which  it  is  attached  to  We  next  poft,  and 
batters  the  gate  open—  attendants  ruJJi  out  armed,  are 
going  to   attack  ORSON — VALENTINE  interpofes — 
HENRY  and  HAUFRAY  enter,  Jliake  hands  with  VA- 
LENTINE— HENRY,  in  turning  from  VALENTINE, 
half  draws  his  [word,  ORSON  fees  him,   and  pu/hes  it 
rudely  back  into  the  fcabbard — V ALEN TIN E  fignifies 
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to  ORSON  that  he  muftfhake  hands  with  his  friends—* 
he  takes  a  hand  of  each,  and  fqueczes  them  violently — •. 
he  then  ftiakes  hands  with  the  others — EGLANTINE 
enters,    runs   into   VALENTIN E'J  arms — ORSON   is 
aflonijhed,  delighted  at  her  beauty,  he  runs  to  embrace 
her,  as  VALENTINE  has  done,  but  isrepulfed andmuch 
dif plea  fed  at  it — VALENTINE  makes  him  kneel  and 
kifs  her  hand— drums  and  trumpets  are  heard,  the  wild 
man  is  alarmed — the  KING  and  Courtiers  enter  and 
welcome  VALENTIN E —  ORSON'J  attention  is  flill fixed 
cnthe  Piincefs—he  approaches  her  again,  fhe,  terrified, 
runs  for  protection   to  VALENTIN  E — O  R so  N  feems 
hiirt,  and  makes  ajavage  kind  of  moaning — the  KING 
admires  ORSON,  who  wants  to  fhake  hands  with  him, 
but  is  taught  the  proper  mode  of  approaching  him  by 
VALENTINE — the  KING  orders  QRSON  a  drefs,  and 
goes  off  with  the  Prince fs  and  attendants — VAL  E  N  TI  N  E 
and  ORSON  are  following,  when  the  latter  efpies  HUGO, 
and  remembering  the  adventure  of  the  cloak  in  theforeji, 
runs  furioujly  towards  him,  and  reminds  him  of  it  by 
action — VALENTINE  interpofes  in  behalf  of  his  lerri- 
fed  armour-bearer,  whom  he  reconciles  to  ORSON,  and 
leaves  them  together — Attendants  bring  on  apparel,  as 
ordered  by  the  KING,  for  ORSON,  zvbo  makes  many 
whimfical  miftakes  in  putting  it  on,  whenjuddenly  vrij]- 
ing  VALENTINE,  he  throws  the  drefs  at  the  Officers, 
and  runs  into  the  palace  in  fear ch  of  his  friend. 
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SCENE  II.— An  Apartment  in  the  Palace.  (Phillips.) 

(Laughing  heard  without,) 

Re-Enter  HUGO. 

HUGO. 

« 

Ha !  ha !  ha !  the  wild  man  has  began  to  (hew 
his  breeding  with  a  vengeance-^he  has  overturned 
the  kitchen,  fet  the  cellar  afloat,  and  lent  every  thing 
in  the  ftable  to  rack  and  manger;  for  he  hath  eaten 
the  beaft's  provender,  given  wine  to  the  horfes,  and 
thrown  the  cook  into  the  dripping  pan,  where  he 
baftcd  him  with  his  own  ladle. 

Enter  AGATHA. 
AGATHA. 

Ah,  Hugo — what,  are  you  laughing  at  the  wild 
man  ?  Tin  lure  he  frightens  me. 

HUGO. 

He'd  have  frightened  you  more,  if  you  had  feen 
him,  as  I  did,  in  his  own  dining  room  in  the  foreit. 

AGATHA. 

Why  now,  really,  had  you  courage  enough  to 
venture  there? 
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HUGO. 
To  be  fure  I  had— I  went  in  boldly—by  miftake, 


AGATHA. 
When  he  was  out,  I  foppofe  ? 

HUGO. 

O,  no ;  he  was  there,  and  wanted  me  to  (lay.  I 
took  off  my  cloak  to  oblige  him,  and  to  avoid  cere- 
mony, came  away  without  it.  Your  lady  may  well 
be  glad  that  Valentine  had  power  to  tame  him. 

AGATHA. 

Glad  !  (he's  more  uneafy  than  ever  ;  and  if  (lie 
hasn't  fallen  out  of  love  into  jealoufy,  I'll  give  you 
leave  to  fay  that  Agatha  is  no- conjuror. 

HUGO. 

I'm  fure  I  never  faid  you  was  one:  but  who  is 
fhe  jealous  of  ? 

AGATHA. 

You  (hall  hear.  The  Duke  of  Acquitane  has 
arrived  to  beg  relief  againft  a  pagan,  they  call  the 
Green  Knight,  who  holds  his  daughter  unlawfully 
a  prifoner,  and  unlefs,  by  a  certain  hour  fhe  is 
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refcued,  (he  will  be  forced  to  marry  this  Saracen 
monfter,  who  has  already  vanquifhed  and  hanged 
up  twenty  knights  who  fought  for  her. 

HUGO. 

Poor  fellows  !    And  what  is  he  to  have  who  con- 
quers the  pagan  ? 

AGATHA. 
The  lady's  hand, 

HUGO. 

Hanging  on  one  fide,  and  marriage  on  the  other  I 
blefs  me!  where  could  they  find  twenty  knights 
mad  enough  to  undertake  iuch  a  terrible  alter- 
native? 

AGATHA. 

Why;  your  mafter,  Valentine,  will  go,  if  it's 
only  for  the  honour  of  the  thing  :  and  the  Princefs 
is  diftrafted  left  he  fhould  fall  in  lore  with  the  lady, 
or  be  killed  by  the  knight. 

HUGO; 

And  for  fear  he  fhou'd  once  more  afk  me  to  bear 
him  company  I'll  get  out  of  the  way  as  laft  as 
poffible. 

(Going,  meets  the  PRINCESS.) 
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EGLANTINE. 
Hugo,  where  are  you  going  ? 

HUGO. 

I'm  going,  madam,  to—— ^to  unarm  my  maftef 
before  the  banquet,  and  fear  I  fhall  be  too  late. 

EGLANTINE. 
Hold,  fir — Can  you  be  fecret  ? 

HUGO. 

Afk  Agatha,  your  grace's  kand-maid — me  knows 
I  can, 

AGATHA. 
I  know  you  are  a  blockhead.     Mark  my  lady. 

EGLANTINE. 
j 

Can  you  not  bring,  Sir  Valentine's  armour  to 
Agatha's  apartment  ? 

HUGO. 

Aye,  madam,  if  me  be  there  to  receive  it — but 
,  and  how  long  muft  I — 
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AGATHA. 

How  rude  of  you  to  want  to  know  more  than  I 
do — Go,  fetch  the  armour,  quick  ! 

EGLANTINE. 
And  here's  a  purfe  of  gold  to  fpee-d  thee. 

HUQO. 

I  lack  no  fpur  but  your  commands,  and  a  kifs  from 
Agatha. 

AGATHA. 
No,  no—  (he  is  going  away]  Well,  take  ifv 

HUGO 
Now,  why  did  you  lay  no,  no  ? 

AGATHA. 
Why,  one  muft  refufe  at  firft  for  decency. 

EGLANTINE. 
Here,    Hugo.  \Givesthepurfc. 

HUGO. 
[Takes  it.~\  Madam,  I'm  gone. 
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t 

AGATHA. 

\_Apart  to  HUGO.]  I  thought  you  didn't  want  the 
money. 

HUGO. 

One  mini  refufe  at  firft,  you  know,  for  de* 
cency.  \_Exit9 

EGLANTINE. 

In  Valentine's  difguife  I'll  fee  this  beauty  he 
would  venture  for;1 — for,  (liould  he  conquer  in 
the  fight,  how  many  Cupids  failing,  through  her 
tears,  may  aim  at  Valentine  !  And,  (hou'd  he 
fall- 

AGATHA. 

It  wou'd  be  a  fad  thing,  truly,  my  dear  lady  j 
but  how  will  your  going  help  it  ? 

EGLANTINE, 

» 

There  is  a  prophecy,  that  no  man  nurfed  by  woman 
can  fubdue  this  pagan — Perhaps  it  is  his  fate  to  fall 
by  woman. 

AGATHA. 
He  wouldn't  be  the  firft  if  he  did,  madam. 
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EGLANTINE. 

My  mother's  martial  fpirit  trained  me  up  to 
Amazonian  fports — Foremolt  in  the  chace,  thrice 
Jiave  I  pierced  the  monarch  of  our  woods;  and, 
more  than  once,  have  been  where  battles  roar,  and 
undifmayed,  beheld  the  mortal  conflict. 

AGATHA. 
I  (hou'd  have  been  fright  in1  J  out  of  my  wits. 

EGLANTINE. 

By  force  or  ftratagem  it  may  be  mine  to  free  this 
]a,dy,  and  fave  my  lover  from  a  double  danger* 

AGATHA. 
But'will  he  go,   knowing  this  prophecy  ? 

EGLANTINE. 

He  difregards  it  as  an  artful  fable,  coined  by 
the  Saracen;  or  elfe  as  pagan  forcery,  which  he,  a 
chriftian  knight,  fears  not  to  combat  with.  Come, 
thou,  as  my  page,  (halt  follow  me,  and  learn  my 
purpofe  on  the  journey. 

,          AGATHA. 
Me! 
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Enter  HUGO. 


HUGO. 

The  armour  is  all  in  Agatha's  apartment,  your 
highneis.  My  mafter  had  taken  it  all  off  before  I 
came. 

AGATHA. 

But,  madam,  wont  you  go  to  the  banquet,  you 
purpofely  provided  for  the  king  and  Valentine  ? 

EGLANTINE. 

No  time  for  feafling  now — obey  rny  orders— 
We'll  to  the  Green  Knight's  Camp— —Away,  my 
girl.  [£*//. 

c<  AGATHA. 

"  With  all  my  heart,  •  Its  my  opinion  my 
"  lady  is  fo  in  love,  that,  to  fave  Valentine  from 

"  danger,  (he'd  follow  him  to  the  world's  end. 

\ 

"  HUGO. 

;  I  dare  fay  (he  would,  but  when  I  am  in  danger 
!'  nobody    talks  of  following  me. 
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"  AGATHA. 
n  No  $  that's  impoflible — you  run  fo  faft. 

DUET. — HUGO  and  AGATHA. 

"  Hugo.     The  man  who  fights  and  runs  away, 
"  Agatha.       Wou'd  make  a  forry  lover, 
**  Hugo.     May  live  to  fight  another  day, 
"  Agatha.       But  ne'er  his  fame  recover. 

4<  While  he  who  boldly  meets  the  foe, 
"  Hugo.         May  boldly  die,    'tis  true, 
€t  Agatha.  Will  live  in  hiftory,    you  know, 
"  Hugo.         I'd  rather  live  with  you. 

"  Nay  come  I'll  boldly  meet  the  foe, 
"  dgatha.  I'll  love  you  if  you  do  ; 
*;  Hugo.         And  when  to  fame  I'm  wed  you  know, 
"  Agatha.  Then  111  be  wed  to  you. 
"  Both.      Then  I'll  be  wed  to  you. 

.II. 

"  Agatha.  The  hero  flain,  claims  beauty's  tear, 
"  Hugo.         Her  fmiles  more  pleafure  giving  ; 
f<  Agatha.  She  holds  his  mem'ry  ever  dear, 
•'  Hugo.         And  marries  fome  one  living. 

'*  But  come,   I'll  bravely  meet  the  foe, 
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SCENE  III. — A  grand  Banquet  under  Pavilions  in  the: 
Palace  Gardens.       (Hollogan  ) 

'  The  KING;  and  V  A L  E  N  T i  N  E  (unarmed)  difcovered  in 
great  Jlate,  Nobles  and  Ladies  feated  at  the  Banquet 
Tables,  &c. 

ORSON  enters r  pica  fed  at  the  fight,  goes  from  one  table 
to  the  other— the  KING  orders  him  wine,  he  imitates 
their  manner  of  drinking — takes  another  cup,  is  going 
to  drink,  VALENTINE  tells  him  to  be  careful,  pointing 
to  his  head,  indicating  that  wine  will  intoxicate  him? 
ORSON  does  not  under  {land  him — a  Servant  entering 
^vith  wine,  be  forces  it  from  him,  and  goes  off  with 
it— the  Princefls  Ladies  enter,,  much  alarmed  at 
miffing  her,  and  bring  with  them  her  cloathes. 

VA  L  E  N  T  i  N  E  calls  for  HUGO,  who  informs  him  that 
the  Princejs  bribed  him  to  let  her  have  VALENTINE'S 
armour  to  go  to  the  Green  Knight's  camp-~ VALEN- 
TINE, goes  off,  fo! lowed  by  the  KING,  &c.  in  fear ch- 
of  EGLANTINE . — O R  s  o  N  re  enters,  and  from  the 
effects  of  the  wine,  appears  half  intoxicated — HUGO 
fits  down  at  the  table,  pours  out  a  goblet  of  wine, 
when  ORSON  Juddenly  takes  it  out  of  his  hand,flitw* 
ing  him,  by  pointing  to  his  head,  in  VALENTINE^ 
manner,  it  is  not  good  for  him  ;  he  miffes  VALE  N  T  TNE, 
runs  anxioujly  about,  feems  to  enquire  of  HUGO,  looks 
wider  the  tables^  and  in  every  place,  and  at  la  ft  tears 
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his  hair,  Jlarnps,  and  throws  himfclf  on  the  ground — 
HUGO,  alarmed,  runs  off.—  ORSON  rifes,  once  more 
looks  about  for  VALENTINE,  and  not  feeing  him,  goes 
dijlraftedly  off,  leaping  over  the  tables,  and  overtur/i- 
ing  all  before  him. 


SCENE  IV.— A  Wood.       (Richards.) 


Enter  AGATHA,  drtjjed as  a  Page. 


AGATHA. 

There  goes  my  lady,  dreft  and  arm'd  fo  like 
Sir  Valentine,  that  if  he  were  to  meet  her,  he'd 
think  it  were  a  fecond  felf.  She  bade  me  follow 
at  fome  diftance  to  avoid  fufpicion,  and  miflead 
any  who  might  purfue  her— I  fear  (lie  will  prote 
but  a  weak  defender  of  the  poor  Lady  Florimonda, 
who,  if  Sir  Valentine  do  not  quickly  overtake  Us, 
muft,  of  force,  be  married  to  the  pagan  forcercr. 


ROMANCE. 

'Tis  far  away  o'er  yonder  plains, 
A  cruel  pagan  tyrant  reigns, 
And  holds  a  chriftian  maid  in  chains, 
Ah,  well-a-day,  poor  lady  ! 
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II. 

And  ev'ry  day  feme  gallant  knight, 
Who  drives  to  win  this  lady's  right, 
Is  by  the  pagan  (lain  in  fight. 

Ah,  well  a-day,  poor  lady  ! 

IIL 

And  ere  the  fun  fbrfake  the  fky, 
Unlefs  more  powerful  aid  is  nigh, 
The  pagan  (he  muft  wed>  or  die* 

Ah,  well-a-day,  poor  lady  ! 

IV. 

Arid,  now,  fair  Eglantine  is  gone. 
By  jealous  pangs  her-bofbm  torn, 
To  fave  her  love,  or  die  forlorn. 
Ah,  well-a-day,   poor  lady  ! 

[Exit. 


Enter  HENRY  and  H  A  u  F  R  A Y ,  from  oppojhtjides. 


HENRY. 

This  way,  my  friend,  our   foe  is  in  our  power* 
Yonder  he  walks  in  armour,  but  alone. 
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HAUFRAY. 

Nay,  Henry,  this  way  lies  the  road — Unartn'd 
he  comes  perhaps  to  meet  the  princefs. 

HENRY. 

Your  jealoufy  has  blinded  you.  I  fay  with 
fwifteft  pace  he  there  eludes  oar  vengeance,  clofe 
followed  by  his  page. 

-X 

HAUFRAY. 

Ambition  makes  you  mad.  Stand  back,  and  a$ 
he  pafies,  unprotected  by  his  wild  affociate,  here 
let's  attack  him. 

HENRY. 

You  fear  to  face  him.  I'll  believe  my  eyes  and 
go  alone.  By  heav'n,  'tis  he  indeed. 

HAUFRAY. 
Now  will  you  believe  your  eyes  ? 

They  conceal  themfefaes — VALENTINE  enters,  and  is 
attacked  by  HAUFRAY,  who  is  overthrown,  when 
HENRY  aims  a  blow  behind  VALENTINE — ORSON 
fuddfnly  enters,  catches  HENRY  up,  and  carries  him 
away — HAUFRAY  is  beaten  off  by  VALENTINE,  who 
follows— ORSON  re-enters,  fgnifies  that  be  has  thrown 
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HENRY  into  the  river,  but  not  finding  VALENTINE 
where  he  left  him,  the  wild  man  picks  up  the  fwordsof 
the    dijaryied  adyerfaries,   and  runs  off,  in  furfuit    of 
htm. 

SCENE  V. — The  Encampment  and  Pavilion  of  the 
Green  Knight—  on  one  Side  a  large  Oak  Tree,  on  -which 
[ever at  Knights  injhining  Armour ,  arefeen  hanging — 
on  the  other  Side  is  a  Tree*  to  which  a  Shield,  marked 
with  magical  Characters,  is  fu/pen^ed^  and  guarded  by 
a  Saracen  Priejl.  (Phillips,) 

The  Lady  FLORIMONDA  difcovered  embroidering  a  Scarf 
• — She  bears  a  diftant  march,  looks  out  in  hopes  offome 
Knight's  approach — the  Green  Knight  enters,  in  brilliant 
armour ',  preceded  by  Saracen  Warriors — he  offers  the 
Lady  FLORIMONDA  his  hand,  which  Jlu  rejefts,  and 
Jhews  him  thefe  words,  embroidered  on  the  fcarf: 

*c  Fiorimonda  will  wed  the  Knight,  who  frees  her 
from  Agratnant." 

He  threat  ens  >  and  fir  ikes  the  fcarf  from  her  hand— flit 
falls  on  her  knees  in  defpair — a  trumpet  h founded  with- 
out— AGRAMANT  orders  it  iole  anfwered — EGLAN- 
TINE enters,  and  offers  to  fight  with  him — the  Green 
Knight  points  to  the  tree  uhere  the  other  knights  are 
hanging,  and  dijaaining  the  youthful  appearance  of 
EGLANTINE,  advifes  her  to  avoid  the  combat— Jh$ 
injifti  on  a  trial — they  fight— Jhe  is  overthrown — the 
Green  Knight  is  about  to  put  her  to  death,  when  VA- 
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LENTINE  rujhes  on,  difcovers  EGLANTINE,  and 
fiercely  </*)?«  AGRAMANT,  who,  in  derijion,  bids  him 
fry  to  pull  down  the  Jhield  from  the  free — when  VA- 
L  EN  TINE  approaches  the  ,/bicld,  the  Saracen  Prie/l  in-, 
terpojes,  and  fpeaks : 

PRIEST. 

Forbdar  ! — this  fhield  protefb  a  prince  not  nurfed 
by  woman. 

VALENTINE  perjjjts,  and  encounters  the  Green  Knight, 
^ith  battle-axe,  broad  /word,  &c. — VALENTINE  is 
worfled — ORSON  rujhes  on,  and  begs  tojight  AGRA- 
MAN  T — V A  L  E N TI N  E  recollefts  the  words  oftheprieft> 
and  bids  ORSON  try  to  pull  away  the  flrield — which  he 
is  about  to  /eize>  when  the  priejl  a  gain  jay  3  \ 

Forbear ! — this  Ihield  prote&s  a  prince  not  nurfed 
by  woman. 

ORSON,  not  regarding  him,  approaches  the  JJridd,  and  it 
flies  into  his  hand — the  Green  Knight,  forewarned  of 
his  fate,  rujhes  on  OR  sow  injavagc  defperation—but 
tv€ry  weapon  breaks  on  the  enchanted /ludd — ORSOM 
Jirikes  AGRAMANT  to  the  ground — VALENTINE'S 
foldiers  rujh  on>  and  -uanquift  the  Saracens — thunder  is 
heard,  and  the  Genius  PACOLET  isjeen  dejcendmg  on 
a  flying  horje — he  alights,  comes  forward,  andaddreffes 
the  char  afters. 
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PACOLET. 

(To  Agram,)  Thine  ill-earned  laurels  muft  to  virtue 

yield, 
(To  Orfon)  While  thou  haft  freed  the  Genius  of  the 

Shield  ; 

To  yonder  caftle  hafte  (To  Vaten.)  a  golden  head, 
The  wild-man's  birth,  and  your's,  (hall  truly  read. 
Then  hence,  brave  knight,while  honour  you  purfuey 
This  ring  has  power  enchantment  to  fubdue. 

PACOLET  gives  a  ring  fc>  VALENTINE,  waves 
his  wand,  they  follow  him. 

SCENE  VI.—C*Jlk  of  the  Giant  ftrrtf^w5.(Richards) 

VALENTINE  and  ORSON  enter •,  and  approach  the  gates* 
ORSON  feeing  a  horn#  blows  it — it  utters  a  dreadfully 
difcordant  blafl — the  gates  fly  open — two  Fiends  rujk 
out,  one  of  them /peaks. 

FIEND. 

The  invincible  fovereignof  this  caftle,  the  mighty 
and  gigantic  Ferragus,  warns  you  to  fly — hence  ! — 
begone ! 

They  rujh  on  VALENTINE  and  ORSON,  art  overthrown 
and  fink — as  VALENTINE  and  ORSON  are  proceeding, 
a  Lion  enters,  VALENTINE  prefents  the  magic  ring, 
and  the  Lion  di /appears— PACOLET  is  feen  in  place  of 
themonfler,  andcondufts  VALENTINE  and  ORSON  into 
the  Giant's  dwelling. 
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SCENE  VII.— 

A  M agic  Chamber  in  the  Caftle — (Whitmore.)  In  the 
Centre,  on  a  Pillar,  a  golden  Head,  and  on  one  fide  of 
it,  /lands  the  enormous  Giant  PER  RAG  us,  leaning  on  a 
majjivc  Club — VALENTINE  and  ORSON  enter — the 
Giant  rai/es  his  monjlrcus  club — P  AGO  LET  enters — 
waves  bis  wand,  the  club  changes  to  a  heavy  chain,  in- 
circling  the  arms  of  the  giant — ORSON  catches  up  the 
giant,  throws  him  down,  and  Hands  over  him,  PACOLET 
waves  his  wand. 

EGLANTINE,  FLORIMONDA,  J^BELISANTA  enter. 

PACOLET  touches  the  Golden  Oracle,  which  [peaks  as  fol- 
lows : 

ORACLE. 
Hear! 

ORSON  is  a/armed — PACOLET  makes  a  fign  for  filence, 
again  touches  the  head,  which  proceeds  to  fay : 

ORACLE. 
Orfon  is  endowed  with  reafon  ! 

ORSON  falls   on  his   knees,  and  fiews  his  fenftbilily  by 
thanking  the  Gods — the  head  proceeds : 
GOLDEN  ORACLE. 

Valentine  and  Orfon  are  brothers,  and  (bns  of  the 
Emperor  of  Greece,  and  the  much-wronged  lim- 
preis  Belifanta. 
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The  Emprefs  BELISANTA  tbrows  off  her  Nun's  drefs,  and 
appears  as  her/elf,  embraces  her  fons,  who  embrace  each 
ether — PACOLET  addrejfcs  the  Oracle. 

PACOLET. 

Ageiat  of  forcery,  thy  talk  is  o'er* 

[the  head  falls,  and  the  giant  Jinks. 
And  thy  gigantic  mailer  links,  to  rife  no  more. 

ORSON  approaches  FLORIMONDA,^^'//  rejetts  him, 
he  looks  at  his  uncouth  figure  and  drefs,  and  ruJJies  out, 
followed  by  PACOLET,  but  immediately  returns,  Jp/en* 
didly  drefsed — he  again  prejjes  his  fuit  to  FLORI- 
JMONDA,^  is  pleafed  with  him — the  Emprefs  joint 
the  hands  (/VALENTINE  and  ORSON  with  EGLAN- 
TINE and  FLORIMONDA — the  Genius  fignifies  hisaf* 
probation,  and  thus  addrejjes  BELISANTA* 

iPACOLEf* 

Lady,  tnoft  wrong'd,  rejoice  ! — your  royal  lord, , 
Repentant,  comes  with  fplendid  honours  due, 

To  differing  virtue,  to  a  throne  reftored, 

Days  of  delight  remain  for  thefe  and  you. 

While  my  talk  over,  gaily  hence  I  hie, 

Diftrefs  ftill  aiding,  as  I  onwartl  fly. 

To  realms  of  light  and  fields  of  liberty. 
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ACOLET  changes  the  fcene,  mounts  bis  winged  horfc, 
and  flies  up,  ivhile  tbe  transformation  is  making  frwn 
the  My  flic  Chamber  to  tht  lajl  fcene* 


SCENE  VIIL-  A  mojl  brilliant  Hall,  bung  round  with 
all  the  ornamental  Trophies  and  Devices  of  ardent  Chi- 
valry,  difpofcd  in  kng  and  varied  perfpeftive.  . 
(Wbitmore.) 

The  Emperor,  &c.  enter  in 
GRAND  PROCESSION. 

Soldiers  of  King  Pepin's  Guard. 
Officers  bearing  Banners. 

Chorifters. 
Captives,  with  Prefents. 

Guards. 

Captives,  with  Prefents. 
A  SUPERB  PYRAMID, 

containing 
A  MILITARY  BAND. 

Guards. 

Valentine's  Banner* 
FIRST  GRAND  TROPHY, 

on  which  are  borne 
VALENTINE  AND  EGLANTINE. 

Guards. 
SECOND  GRAND  TROPHY. 

on  which  are  borne 
ORSON  AND  FLORIMONDA. 
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The  Peers  of  France. 
Attendants  of  the  Emperor. 

The  Royal  Banners  of 
France  and  Qonftantinople, 

Dancers. 

Ladies  of  the  Court. 
The  Emprefs  BELI  SANTA, 

fupported  by 
The  EMPEROR, 


The  KING  OF  FRANCE. 

The  Characters  come  to  the  front  of  the  flage>  and  the 
Piece  concludes  with  thcfollowing 

FINALE. 

% 

Moment  of  triumph  !  virtue's  power, 
Refplendent  rifing,  gilds  the  day, 
Surmounts  misfortune's  clouded  hour, 
And  drives  each  wint'ry  ftorm  awayr 
Thrice,  happy  day  ! 
Huzza!  huzza! 


FINIS. 
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